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Onent is the greatest modern misfortune
the Onent has experienced, I hasten to say
that they were neither Iheosophists before
the event nor any other kind of raveners
after the wisdom of the East My father,
the son of an Anglican bishop, was an
agnostic with a profound feeling for the
poetry and pathos of Christianity, and my
mother, brought up in another Church,
had come to occupy, with less irony, more
or less the same position In part they
were not aware of my worship of strange
gods, if worship it was , for the rest, with
their unfailing imaginative sympathy they
refused by prohibition or encouragement
to force my immature mind into defining
the situation
After a while my quasi-religious enthu-
siasm waned, and soon the world was too
much with me The innocence of middle-
age can hardly comprehend the iniquity of
the child who so suddenly and eagerly
threw himself into the ruffianism of quail-
fighting, a sport which for the degenerate
descendants of the Moguls was the usual